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Cheatrvical Observber ; 
Daily Bills of the Play. 


Si a ee ee 
“ Nothing extenuate, nor set down aught in malice.”— Othello. 


Se ee ee ee ee 


No. 6147. SATURDAY, Sept. 4, 1841. Price \d. 








a “ The Play’s the thing.” —Ask for Thomas's Observer. 


DRURY LANE THEATRE. 

WE have received a paper from a correspondent on the supposed che- 
mical properties of aromatic vinegar when brought in communication with 
the steps of the two shilling gallery at this house. Although Mr. Eliason 
may perhaps be considered in the light of a musical doctor only, we are 
sure that if our correspondent will write to him, the cause of complaint 
will be speedily removed by Mr. E’s prescriptions. This is the only re- 
medy we can advise, being totally unacquainted with the constitution of 


the patient. 





HAY-MARKET THEATRE. 

Last evening Morton’s Town and Country, The Boarding School, 
and Bob Short, were repeated to a capital house. 

Douglas.—This day is the anniversary of the death of John Home, 
author of the Tragedy of Douglas, who died in the year 1808. A short 
time previous to his death, he had the pleasure of seeing Mrs. Siddons 
perform the character of Lady Randolph in his popular Play. He sat 
in one of the stage-boxes, and his grey hair, venerable appearance, and 
the circumstances altogether, attracted the notice of the audience, who 
cheered him as he departed from the Theatre. 

Play-bills and Play-goers.—‘* You go to the Theatre I suppose Mr. 
Cavil ?’ enquired the play-goer of our old acquaintance beside him. ‘ No 
I don't,’ was the response of Mr. Cavil, ‘ but I read the play-bills. The 
play-bill is the veluté in speculum for me. There I see human nature as 
ina mirror. There I read of envy, jealousy, and hatred—personal pique, 
private friendship—self-interest, sycophancy, adulation—in the various 
forms of announcement, in the various periods of omission—in the dif- 
ferent sizes of type, in the significant conjunction of names that may hap- 
pen to compose a play-bill. Isee why this actor is to be run down now, 
and why the other is to be cried up then. I detect a reason for the im- 
plied insult, a motive for the palpable puff. Your play-bill is a wonder- 
fully accurate expositor of the mysteries of your human being. I don’t 
want to go into the Theatre while I can find what I want at the doors. 
The bills are better than the play. If you waut an example, look at that 
placard there, (pointing, as we passed, to one thatbore Her Majesty’s name 
at the head of it,) I should like to see a Comedy coming up to that! 
There you read of a piece—‘ Which from its strongly affecting scenes 
and powerfully harrowing situations, has nightly drawn tears of pity and 
commiseration from the sterner heart of man, from all who have one 
spark of the milk of human kindness, whilst woman's softer nature has 
swollen with bitterest indignation at the unmerited suffering, and patient 
endurance of the hapless foundling !’ Such abill as this is payable at 
sight. I can’t read it without tears. Its bold metaphorsical originality is 
unequalled in our literature. We have heard of the ‘fountain of our daily 
bread,’ and of the ‘fire of patriotism flowing into our channels,’ but whe 
ever heard of the “spark of the milk of human kindness?’ Shakspere 
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THE THEATRICAL OBSERVER. 


ventured to make this daring combination. — George Cruikshank’s, Om- 
nibus Chat, for Sept. 

In 1773, one Breslaw performed at Cockspur-street, Haymarket, and in 
after years at Hughes's Riding School, and Bartholomew Fair. Being at 
Canterbury with his troop, he met with such bad success that they were 
almost starved. He repaired to the churchwardens, and promised to 
give the profits of a night’s conjuration to the poor if the parish would 
pay for hiring a room, &c. The charitable bait took, the benefit proved 
a bumper, and next morning the churchwardens waited upon the Wizard 
totouch the receipts. ‘I have already disposed of dem,’ said Breslaw ; 
‘de profits were for de poor. I have kept my promise and given de money 
to my own people, who are de poorest in dis parish!’ ‘ Sir,’ exclaimed 
the churchwardens, ‘this is a¢rick / ‘I know it,’ replied Hocus Pocus, 
‘T live by my ¢ricks.’ 

Fashionable Lounges. 
To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer, 


Dear Mr. Epiror.—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, but will you excuse 
me—lI have to mention that I’ve arranged so as to rub shoulders with my friends 
and the fashionable world at one or other of the Grand Lounges about town :— 

Monday, stroll to Mapvamr Tussaup’s elegant Exhibition, Golden Corinthian 
Saloon, Baker Street, Portman Square.—Just added to her unrivalled collection 
the celebrated Coronation Robes of his late Majesty George IVth., which cost the 
enormous sum of 18,000/ (embroidered by the Messrs. Holbecks,) which far sur- 
pass in magnificence anything ever worn bya British Monarch—A Room, &c. has 
been fitted up to correspond in splendor. Brave Napier is also to be seen here. 

Tuesday, visit the KaLorama, 17, Old Bond Street, to see the Pictures in 
the New Art of Ectemnography, which unites the characteristics of painting 
and sculpture, and combines the illusions of Chiaro-oscuro with Dioramic effects. 
The exhibition is enriched by a colossal Historical Painting in the highest style of 
French art; a Diorama of Roslin Chapel, and select Gems by the Old Masters, 
This is a most delightful exhibition, and deserves the great patronage it receives. 

Wednesday, took a peep at the Tuames TuNNEL, which is now open every day 
from nine o’clock in the morning until dark, (entrance on the Surrey side of the 
river, close to Rotherhithe Church. The Tunnel is brilliantly lighted with gas. 
The foot passengers Shaft at Wapping, 55 feet in diameter, 1s now in progress. 

In my way fron the Theatre, drop into the Harmonic Meeting, held at Evans’s 
Grand Hotel, King Street, Covent Garden, - quite delighted with the excellence ot 
the singing—commences every evening at ten o'clock. When Mrs. P. is out of 
town, stay a week, and only pay a guinea for bed and breakfast. I’m always to 
be found on Saturday, at half-past five, at the Convivial Dinner held here. 

Called on Durr & Hopeson, Music-Publishers, 65, Oxford-street, for the fol- 
lowing new Songs, which they have just published,—The Enchantress—Oh do not 
bid me forget—You know not how I love you—O sigh not thus; for new songs by 
S. Lover, Esq. Sweet Queen of the night; song, by A. Lee. Love launched a 
fairy boat; sung by Mrs. Keeley, composed by J. H. Tully; Come near to me 
my gentle girl—The Orphan’s ‘Tear, &c.—A most charming selection of music. 

Thursday, go to the Cosmoruma Rooms, 209, Regent Street, to view the new 
and beautiful views now exhibiting here ; they are of the most interesting descriy:- 
tion, and deserve the patronage they receive. 

Afterwards called at Emmrtt’s, 27, Holborn Hill, to view his Novel Pen Maker, 
by which any one can make a superior Pen in less than one minute ! also his im- 
proved Needle Threader, to enable Ladies, whose sight is impaired to thread their 
needles with the greatest ease—a most ingenious contrivance. 

“ All good spirits come to my Beck,” at his Vr. Johnson’s Tavern, Bolt Court, 
Fleet Street,—where you meet excellent company— capital fare at fuir prices-- de- 
lightful singing—(commences every evening at a quarter to nine,) cigars, billiards, 
good beds, and an enticing bill of fare. 

Pop into Wm. Hawes’ Musie Warehouse, 355, Strand, for the music of Miss 
Maria B. Hawes’ last new Ballad, “ Where the wild white rose is blowing,”—a de- 
lightful ballad—purchased a couple of copies for Mrs. P. The following popular 
Ballads, by the same composer, are elso publishing here, “ I’ll speak of thee,” 
“ Thou art lovelier,” “ Genius of the Spring,” “ As ! walked by myself,” &c. 

Saturday, I examine Miss Linwoon’s curious Needle Work, I.cicester Squere— 
lately added other beautiful specimens of her art.. But | intrude —beg pardon— 
Your’s, &c.-PAUL PRY. 
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Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 


This Evening, a Musical Entertainment, entitled 


Concerts d’ Ete y 
Conductor, M.JULLIEN 








PROGRAMME. 


PART I. 
Overture 5 Anacreon ia Cherubini 
Valse -..-- Die Abentheurer .... Lanner 


New Quadrille .. NAPOLEON... Jullien 
Overture .. Les Diamansdela Couronne .. 


Historieal Meiange of Old French Airs, from the 
12th, 14th, 15th, and 16th Centuries, 


‘Le Quadrille deVenus !’ 


Introducing Five Tableaux Vivants by Living Artists, viz :— 
Part 1—La Naissance de Venus. Part 2—La Toilette de Venus. 
Part 3—Mars et Venus. 

Part 4—Vulcan qui forge les fleches de l’Amour. Vulcan forging the 
arrows for Cupid. 

Part 5—Le Jugement de Paris, or Juno, Venus, and Minerva, appear- 
ing before Paris to claim the Prize of Beauty—the Golden Apple cast 
among them by the Goddess of Discord, 


Quadrille de Chasse, .. La St. Hubert .. Jullien 
Description—Part 1 Morning. 2 The Departure, 3 The Meet. 


4 The Hunt. 3 The Death. 





PART Il. 
New Grand Fantasia on the most Popular, Motives 


of Bellini’s Opera of La Sonnambula, 
With Solos for 


Clarionet, Mr Lazarus; Bassoon, Mons, Jancourt ; 
Horn, Mr Jarret ; Violin, Mons. Deloffre ; Cornet a 
Pistons, Herr Koenig. 

Solo, Melophon, Mons. Jacquet. 
(His 3rd Appearance at these Concerts.) 

New Royal Irish Quadrille, eomposed expressly at 

Dublin, during his late ‘Tour, by -» Jullien 
Galop Militaire, Trumpet Obligato, Herr Muller. 


Theatre Royal, English Opera. 


Conducted by the Council of the Dramatic Authors’ Theatre. 
Established for the full encouragement of English Living Dramatists. 





This Evening, (for the 8th time,) interspersed with Songs and Music, 


MARTINUZZI. 


By GEORGE STEPHENS, Esq. 
Taken by him from his Dramatic Poem, ‘ The Hungarian Daughter. 
The Music composed by Mr. David Lee. The Scenery painted by Mr. Telbin. 


Sigismund,( Heir to the Throne) MissFITZWALTER 
Cardinal Martinuzzi, Mr PHELPS, 
Castaldo, .... (Marquis Piadina) .... Mr ELTON, 
Turasc, Mr MORLEY, 
sp Cee oeee-- Mr SELBY, 
Secretary, Mr MOORE, 

Austrian General .........+.+eee+-Mr GILBEIGH. 
Officer, Mr LUNN, 

Isabella, .. (Queen Mother) .. Mrs WARNER, 
Czerina, Miss MAYWOOD, 

DOME: caceces cease acs0ennend Be OURARS E, 











After which, anew Burletta, in One Act, entitled 


The Cloak & the Bonnet. 


Jemmie Laidlaw..... ceeeseceeee Mr MAYWOOD, 
(Written expressly for him.) 

Charles Woodford ........-+-.. Mr SELBY, 
William Aylmer, Mr HARRIS, 
Rs nies os een eennens ....Mr FENTON, 
Jack Dans, Mr MOORE, 

Ann Aylmer.......... .. Miss FITZWALTER, 
Mary, Mrs HARRIS, 
ae Ee .o.e-. Mrs SELBY. 





To conclude with, a Burletta, in One Act, entitled The 


Married Rake 


Mr Frederick scsi Mr SELBY, 

i A lug) MEE ee .. Miss GRANBY, 
Mrs Trictrac . .Miss FITZWALTER, 
Cornet Fitz- eshent . .Miss FLT ZWALTER, 

Susan Twist, Mrs HARRIS. 
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